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WHEN OUR SHIP COMES IN.

“In n cottago that stood on the wild seashore,
A little one ant 'nru: the vino-wrenthed door,
hadowed nnd snd wios that childish face
‘tm soft, pink cheak shone the tear-drop's

For the ELﬂﬂlhﬂd toy—bnat loved of nll—

'The poor Hitle waxen-fhesd, blue-o doll
Was broken. Smile not ot the ehiidish pnin.
Nor the toars that wore dropping like sflver rain,

But the gentle mothaer, with loving tone,
sng b ulnh‘duwn ui the little onn
An \iﬂlng o motith and dimpled chin:
“Don't ory, my love ; when our ship enmes in,
We will got & now dolly, ah, fur more fair,
With brightor eyes nnd with softer hair,

aw dry your tears, for 't will surely be

hen our ship comes in from the (ar, wide sen."

1), that uhl? 1o somea! and How aft before

y _thdmnr bright eyes watched from the cottage
As with eager goze thoy were watehing now
For the leum&‘:nil and the rushing prow,
But oft she ran to her mothor's side,
Her awoot blne ayos with the gladness wide,
As sho pleturod the wonderful plonstre to s
‘When our ship 2ame in from the distant sou.

Tho dearost FIH. ond the best of all

To hor dear Hitlo heart, was the doarling doll,
But, oh | thore wore trensures unknown, untold,
All surely stowed (n its proolons hold

And standing thus, with her beaming eyves,

'Tho tears nll gone, and the ohildish sighs,

Sho turned the swoot fuee with its smiles to me,
And safd: “Huve yow nny ships ot sear”

Chlldrfmu lknow not the wild throb of pain
'I'hogu llulu. words sent through my heart and
rain,
Ab ! we all have ships on the stormy sou
Ahl wenry watchiors for them are we;
And when the tempest and cloud are rife—=
hen storms sweep over thy sea of Yro—
With tanrful eyes, by the sounding ro,
We watoh for them ; we have watchoed belors.
But of all who, weary and trembling, wait
l“.:u'f the tvomiug ships, with thelr preclous

"Dix known, O Fathar, 1o nono but Thee,
If they safely arrive, or are lost at sea,
—Bawton Traasoript,
—_— - e—

THE DANCE OF DEATH

Which Brought Back Life to a
Beautiful Bride.

PR

Philandor Darby entered the reading.
- room of the elub, At the granite threshold
of the building he had hesituted, but the
powaer of habit |s atrong, and lor five years
it hand been his hablt to spend from one to
theee hours daily in the luxurious apurt-
ments set apart for the cholce spirits com-
posing the club,

He had hesitated on this oceasion, not be-
cause he had ever falled in being a wel-
come uccossion to the groups of young
men usually to be found engaged in the oe-
cupations of the Mace, but, without doubt,
because of the unnsual circumstances onvi-
roniug his own parapnality. For, the fact

18, it was the mowning of Darby's marringe-

day,

That evening the multiform benefsctions
of tho gods to him were to be crowned by
the gift of a wife of his own heart's chifos-
ing. Under these circumstonces, theres
fore, it was perhaps natural that the bride-
groom-alact should have heaitatad to brave
the uttention his prosence was sure to call
forth in the rooms of the elub, Luckily
when he entered there wers not half a
dozen fellows pras®nt, nnd these wore in a
group at one of tho tables, evidently en-
grossed in the discusslon of some subject
valenlated to divide intarest with the topie
natually suggestad by the unconsclous self-
consciousness of the new arrival.

They were highbred young bloods, thosa
of the Jockey Club. The courtesy of their
grecting to Darby may have been a trifle
more pronounced than usual—that was all.

i Not the lift of an eyelid, as they made room
for him, betrayed coguizance of the happy
destiny they knew to be imininent for him.
His best man expectant, Hardin Golden,
displayed admirable finesse in setting all
parties at ease,

“We have just been discussing tho freak
of fute which has victimized poor Darrow,'"
he said, addressing Darby.

“Darrow—what of himi"

“Mun alive! Have you notheard! Why,
the morning papers aro full of the shock-
fne nesurronce.”

“The papers [ have neglected to lookinto;
I—I have been otherwise engaged,” stam-
mered Darby,

Hurdin nodded,

“Iunderstand, Well, Darrow, poor fol-
low, met with anawful death last evening.”

‘It can't be possiblel Why, I walked
with him on Carleton Terrace as late as
six o'clock, and when I parted with him he
told me he was going directly home."

“Yes. Yetit was not two blocks distant
from the terrace where he was tripped by
the trailing loop of a telegraph wire. As
fate would have it, at the same moment
there was a train running at full speed
upon the elevated road uabove; the buffer
vaught in the wire, and: the locomotive
rushiced on, dragging the coils in which Dar-
row, poor devil, was being tossed like n
shuttlocock. Overand over he was whirled,

 till the wire broke, and he was dropped into

*ar nhscure street, mangled and lifeless.”

Durby shivered; he made no comment. It
was an awful story to have heard on his
bridul morning, How might a mortal bribe
Fale who rode as in the car of Juggernaut,
grizdiog out the lives of the happy and
wretched alike!

Tho flippancy of Bret Cosby jarred upon
his mood. .

ULt streikes mo that's about the styla
deuti’'s adopted these latter days,” com-
mented that young fashionable, breaking
tho silence, ‘“‘Ha's an ill-mannered mon-
ste that's not got the politoness of a4 French
davcing-mastor when he pounces upon and
waltzos off to destruction with u fellow, as
he's done with Darrow.”

4t viam (nvenled,"" muttered Grantley,

“There were Glles, Fleming und Hoyt as 4

well us Darrow,”

Thoro wis an uncomfortable pause. Tho
trazic deaths which had befallen the quar-
tet of their members in the lost oighteen
mo:nths were npt enlivening events to re-
vert to.

+“I'ho mare that broke Fleming's nock had
been landed but u weok in the country from
Arapin,” sald Brot Cosby; “ono would
thinlk sho had crossed continents and seaw,
spurred off the three hateful hags, so
specdily did she accomplish Flemiug's doom
on her arrival.”

“Thefate thal overtook Tom Giles was
not loss strange,'" commentod Harding “it

‘was i chanoce in a thousand, To be struck,

‘ata distasuce of fifty feot, by a4 pin from n
passing locomotive is to me the very ‘irony
of fito!

Thouttempt ot ploasantry evoked but a
fasble smnile, The subject was one that
etruck uncomfortably upon the nerves of
the zroup.

Giolden shook himuelf togother. “It would
be Lhe aplitting of o halr to me,” he sald,
cynically, “to make oholoo between the bolt
of ivon and the bolt of electrioity that killed
Hoyt., 1t was hard for a foillow to be done
10 by a charge of lightning when
there was not u cloud in the sky."

““"Hoyt had beon warned not to touch the
battory wires,' intor Hairston,

Grantley shrugged his shoulders,

“] belleve you had aslso warned Jaok
Floming not to touch that beustly Arsblun,
had you not, Hardini"

Hurdin

ussanted.

“The Fatos laad the willing and drag the
unwilling,! quoted Grantloy, “Who was
thero to warn Giles or Darrow!"

“¥or the matter of that," ﬂlDI’lll:l'{ re.
suml Conby, "who cen warn ags the

ot that may be lurking in. smbush for
t.ho‘l!'mozuuuowu that leave the Mmpoe-
nas

Rrndered restloss by the turn the vonvey-

satton had taken, Darby had moved ww
froin the group sud was leaving the mz
He lieard the idle words Con

]
He t though he wm
m% "mxwmmum

\

“After all, it may not bo a' pitiloss doom
to whioh nne goes, you soe, Coshy,” lnughed
Hardin, What happlar destiny coild a poor
dovil of n Mmoonins bachelor find awalting
him than the wifely embracos of & woman
lilee Caralyn Lomnx !

“There's many n slip—='* quoted Cosby,
“Fortunn hns a triok of amiiing on Darby, I
know; but she's a fickla beldems ot bost,
and may play him false whon he least ox-
pocts it

*1'd talke Phil's chancos for the prize he's
to drnw from hor tought, nt all events,”
said Hardin, “The floral bell is awinging
already in tho hall of the Lomnx house
ready for his wedding chimes. Hal sponk-
ing of the decorations, that reminds me.
Bartini the florist, told mo he had just ro-
celved an importation of Italinn plants, and
I promised Darby I'd eall by and tell him to
send up ono of those superb moon-fowers
for Miss Lomnx. Sartini i» ~wtain he has
one that will put out ita blr ese 18 just about
the time of the marringe. Darby thinks
that would be o pleasant omen for his
bride,

He returned his paper to the file and at
n:ma took his leave to attend to the commis-
slon,

A fow lours later o brilllant company
was assemblod in the parlor of Hon. Paul
Lomax. They had gathered there for the
celabration of the murringe of his daughtor
and hoiress to Philunder Darby. What fota
was thore now which might balk tho most
sacred plans of the bridegroom's 1ife! Still
fortune's favorite, he had already roceived
at the altar, consecratod by the high priest
Love, her most graclous boon in the con-
jugal vowa of the womun he adored, and,
among her bridal guests, his young wife
wis moving, the statelicst and loveliest of
them all.

In u pause in the dance her eyes frankly
met his devouring gaze. Ho was at her side
In a moment,

“Come withme awhile, can yon not, Caro-
Iynt'" he eagerly whispered. “It is o mad
mockery to me, this phantasmagorin® of
lights, flowers, and nodding snd bobbing
puppets, forever intorposing between you
wnd me, BSurely we may be ontitled to o
quarter of an houtr's emancipation from tho
shaclles of less convennnces.'”

8he smiled and, humoring his fancy, put
her hand within his arm,

“Where will you take me! There are
lights and people everywhere,"

He looked down upon her smiling.

“The moon's rays only have a right to be
whers our moon-flower I8 opening its bloa-
soms’.  Dunbrek had had less an artist's eye
had he failed to sce the peculiar fitness of
thut aleove for the sly churms of that lunar
plant."”

She moved at his side, roseate and palpl-
tant. Ho this explained the diplomacy he
had used in inducing the old:gardener to
move somo of his choloest plants from the
retred alcove to give place to the heavily-
folinged plant sent up from Sartini's, He
hiad meant that only the moonbeams should
bao there before herself and him to see the
faint pink blossoms open thelr hearts of
perfume, Much of the conservatory was in
a blaze of light, as the balance of the house
wus; but, by a detour, Darby succeeding in
introducing himself and bride into the al-
cove unseen, In this transverse seotion,
where the fern mounds ended, they found,
as anticipated, their seclusion invaded only
by the half-light from the outer conserva-
tory and the splendor of the moonlight that
was flooding the new plant. They bent to-
gother over their floral treasure. The bride
uttered u little ory of delight.

“‘Bee, Phil, it has five or six blossoms on
it already and thersare other buds opening.
Did you eyer see any thing loveliert”

“Yea," he answered with gravity, ‘‘yes,
my Carolyn, I have seon something love-
liar,"

Bho bowed her velled head lower over the
pretty flowers. A strong arm was passed
about the slender figure.

0, my beloved!" was whispered in her
eur, “these blossoms are but insensale
things at best; don't woste your carcsses
upon them. Iam consumed of envy of my
own gift to you." »

Bhe was yielding to his touch, oxpanding
into new beauty as the plunt was doing in
the embrace of the moon’s rays,

Qut from the shadows of & forn mound,
to one side of the nbsorbed lovers, a fuce,
livid, sharpened, contorted, glanced forn
second, The bride's veil caught in the
calyx of one of the half-opened buds. The
moon-plant shivered through all its folinge.
Oune of its stoms snupped sharply, and
Carolyn drow back with one of the buds
entangled in the mosh of her veil,

#Ah, the pity of it!" she cried, taking the
despoiled bud into her joweled fingers and
gnzing upon it regrotfully.

Bo intent was she looking at the broken
flowor, and so intent was he gazing at her
in her wistful beauty that neither of them
suw what tho pair of staring eyes, shad-
owed by the fern fronds, caught a glimpse
of-—the hideous, many-legged beast that
had darted forth from the foliage of the
shalken plant. Alert upon one of the broad
leaves it stood until the quivering folisge
sottled into stiliness then it crouched, wait-

ing.

§Ah! Phil,”” murmured the bride, her
eyes dewy und her voice tromulous, ‘“‘what
if we should find our wedded happiness to
be no more than this moon-flower; lovely to
look upon, butto be broken by the first rough
ussge. Seel 1 can not make even this
small bud attach itself again where it may
gother life and beauty anow.'

She bent forward, making o pretty pre.
tense of reuniting the plant and its severed
blossom; but instantly she started book,
muking s vain effort to suppress the excla.
mation of pain or terror thot sharply broke
the stiliness of the conservatory, Her cry
was shrilly echoed on the instant from the
odump of fernus clese by, which, violently
agitated, guve sudden ogress to the figure
of & man.

It was Bardinelli, late master in music to
Carolyn. Itwas to the side of his former
pupil he now darted. Darby was sull
clasplng her in his arms and was ouestion-
ing her in an agony of upprehension, while
she, norvously agitated, wus using her
womanly arts to resssure him.

1t & nothing, Phil—m mere soratch—a
sting. A groat spider, I think., The orea-
ture nipped me und leaped awny before 1
could well see whut it was. Ah! Big. Bardi-
nelly, ia it you! O, Phil—whut—"

Palo and terrified she lay in the arms of
her husband, why, livid us death, only held
her closoly, making no effort to vestriain the
Italian, who had without ceremony selzed
upon the bride's band, upon one finger of
which was appearivg i faint Hue of discol-
oration marking the course ol the enven-
omed sting sho had recelved, 'The one word
spoken as he applied his lips in suction o
the wound hud sont a deadly chill to the
bridegroom’s hourt,

WTarantula!™

No other word wus spoken, Darby know
what mesnt the drop or twoof greenish,
viscous lguid whioh the Italiun once or
twice ejected from his lips, ench time ro-
turning In mud hosto to his task of poril,
Darby's bride koew, too, what signiied
Burdielll's desperate earncathoss, us well
as she comprehended tho threatening of
dunger hersell in the vertigo und shivering
alrendy creeping over hor.  But neither of
these thought of the risk Bardinelll was
hazarding: Burdinolll himself did not glve
% thought to tho matter till the possible re-
sults of the daring came to bim in o flush of
gonsclousness, An eager glanve, vonying.
Ing him of the favt that the polson was be-
Ing nbated in the velns of his whilom pupil
revoaled to him, besides, a fleck of blood
close to the puncturve in the dainty hand
over which he had been gloating. Thoblood,
he know, was from o wound in his own lip.
His strongtooth had noarly met through it
uhnndl.:yln hiding thers beyond the forn

wou

But the virus thut was creoplng from her
r;hu into his wmmho wine ol' t;.:?nhlm

comparison w vonom o usy
that had maddened him as he lay thore
wmmm wodded lovers reveling in
“t'}:'n'-ao""ﬂ'i} said, presently, Lt

. iy, 4 un
Suahad face from his 0dd work. Thore ve:

‘In.il& Darby, but the drop of polson

htllw‘n up by the blood bafors T conld got te
or.,""

“The deop or Lo takon up by tho bloodl
Henven of morey, is there no antidota)’!

“Thoro 18 onoe, but that may beimpossible. '

“Bpenk, man ! thors mustbe no impossible
hore, "

“There ahall be no impossible, signor, it
Bardinolli'a strongth faint not,’’ the Ttallan
quictly sald; “for torantism, in my land,
thora are the tarantells daneos.'

41 know—I remombor,” criod Darby. It
s music, music she must have; and you—
you Bardinolli—-"

“I know the musie—yes. When tho poison
worksin her brainand norves sho will move;
and I--1 will play the death dance for her.
Come, Big. Darby, let me earry her; I con
beat placo her so that the faintest notes may
stir her numbed sansos,’

Hnlf frantio with agony Darby madoe no
protest, but yielded hor to the Italian. Was
not the priceloss life at his meroy! Hud he
nslkcod for the heart in his bosom ho would
not have wishod to say him nay. Fragilo of
build though he was, Bardinelli eaught up
the lovely burden surrendored to him and
bora her, with the atrength aud specd of an
uthlete, back to the glare und languorous
perfumes of the ball room.

“Heor life is mine, hor lifa ia mine!’ he
muttered, in his hinlf delirious joy, ns he folt
the pulantions of his heart gnswering to tho
wild throbbing of the poison-charged arte-
ries of his breast,

Awao-stricken the wedding revelors
eloeared tho floor of the dance-hall. Thera
were rapld questionings and agitatod re-
plies, there were groans hore and there and
soba halfl repressed. Then there was o
allence as of the sepulchor in the garish
house, Through this silence stole the first
weirdnotes of Burdinelli's Dance of Death,

No one looked at the musiciani avery oye
wins fustened on the bride, She lay upon
the wine-volvet of the divan, white and
rigid; about her teatled the satin and lace
and orange fMlowaers of her bridal attire,

Burdinelli's violin was giving forth guicik-
or striains, So fantastic were the chords,
now plaintive and imploring, now full of &
mad energy, anon dropping into fathomloss
depths of pathos, It seemed as though the
player were improvising the alrs, telling to
the atill figure upon the couch the tale of n
life noble in its dresms and aspirations,
tragle in its fallures, Yet through the won-
drous harmony dropped over, clear and
pure as u shower of pearls, the notes of the
rhythmice tarantella waltz,

The eall to movemont reached the locked
sonses of the dreamer. She moved: she
arose to her feet; she glided over the floor,
Her movements were as rhythmic as
were the strains of Bardinelli's violing
they were those of the Gruces. Her face
was the frozen one of the doomed Iphigenia.
Upon the silence of the room the Itallan's
melody wrought like magie. The wedding
guests swayed hither and thither in gro-
tesque mimicry of the dream dancer upon
tho polished floor. The breeze of tho night
wafted the mystical strains out through the
open cascments, and bore them past won-
dering waylarers upward to the empyrean
to sweep the confines of other renlms of
mystery.

Bardinelll was lending all the cunning of
his hand to rouse the suspended facultics of
his beloved pupil. The heavy lids vailing
her vislon wore slowly rajsed; surrounding
objocts were onco more photographed upon
the retine of the eye; tho tinge of lifo was
roturning to lip and chesk; her movements
had less of grace and more of energy, It
wore as though the shackles of flesh were
being agamn riveted upon tho free move.
ment of the spirit, The statue had waked
to life, though another than Pygmalion
should reap tho kisses of those divinely
parted lips.

Louder and louderswelled the waltz melo-
dies of the forgotten musio. One who
casually glanced toward him saw that he
was contorted, and that the veins in his
forehead were purple cords, tonsely drawn,
So might have looked the Lacoon wrestling
in the folds of the sea-monster.

Not the less surely, however, was the mas-
ter hand informed of the genius of & deuth-
less will, and the observer, unknowing,
turned agnin to mark the effects of his
power upon her, who, like Eurydice, was
being lured back from the world of mystery
and shadowed by his Orphic enchantments.
Suddenly she stood still. The throng of
speclators gazed at her. Their united
breath would not have stirred the down of
a thistla puff. Her white bosom rose and
fell. The orange-blossoms looping her
corsage trombled like sentient creutures
filled with a passion of joy in her living
warmth and loveliness. Her oyes roved
anxiously over the expectant assemblage.
Bhe was looking for some one. For whom!
the smiled » dazzling smile of recognition,
and joyously stretched forth her arms. Her
bridegroom hurried to meet and take her
into his embrace.

For the first time there was a discord in

the music. No one noticed it. Thers was
a break, s pause, then a crush of chords,
then silence,
_ “Itwas you who drew me back among
the living, Phil," murmured the bride, at
rest on the heart of her huaband. *“Notthe
bands of death could hold me from you yet,
dear. It was tho yearning of my spirvit that
apoke to you through the music of Bardi
nelli's violin,"

“Then, 0 my beloved!"” he answered in
the abnegation of a humble gratitude, “it
is to Bardinelli I owe the debt 1 may never
hope to repay."

“To Bardinelli1"

Bhe turned in her gracious beauty and
moved toward the place of the musician.

He did not rise to meet her. He was sit-
ting bending forward, and his face was
averted as from a sigh distressing to mm.
His violin had slipped from hisa grasp and
was rosting aguinst his knee, two of its
strings broken and snarled. Bhe laid upon
his shoulder the hand from which he had
extructed the venom of the tarantuls. -

“HBardinolli!™

Her voice had never before appealed to
him in vain. Now he gave it no heed. Sho
bent over him, hor bridal vail blending with
the long hoir floating over his shouldews.
Her gentle clusp closed upon the fingers
still holding the taut bow. Thon u pussion-
ate ory broke from her lips and she turned
to her husband:

“He is dead! He has given his life for
mineg, Phil."' —Southern Bivowac,

Saved by a Horse.

A gentlemnn in Massachusetts once
told me the following story; and the
style of the man should be mentioned
as part of thescone. The navrator wns
tall and muscular, of muanly, slmost
noble presence, He said:  “I oneo
owed my life to the good will of & horse,
and iv was thus: I was farming in Ver-
mont, It was winter; the ground was
covered with deep snow. That snow
was contod with o havd, sharp erast,
I was deiving in a sleigh a pair of
hovses, At pluce in the road, where
but nsingle track had beon broken, and
where to turn ont into the cutting ioy
orust would give puin to horse and
trolible to man,-I met an old eouple
driving o single horse in o cutier, 1
tried to turn my horses out into the
covust, Thoy would not turn out. I
jumped out nud took them by the bits
to compel them, One of them sprang
upon me, threw me down in the deep
snow und kuelt on my breast. 1 was
helpless; T could not stiv, I thought
my end hnd come, when my other
horse selged her mate by tho cheek
with her teoth, pulled him off from me
and held him till Lgot up and was safe,
Then with voice and wmovement she
showed joy and delight us plainly as

ever did mun or woman, "' — Swiss Cross,
b e

—Mako up andtwn over the compuit
heaps. '

GOLD-FACED DEAD MEN.
Ranishing Gravas-Yards by the Adoption sf
the Eleotro-Pinting Process.

An ingenious Philadelphinn has des
vised a process for the preservation of
bodies which will eanse n blugh of envy
and mortification to mantle the wrinkled
check of the most anclent mummy the
tombs of Egypt eun produce. 1y this
new method foture generntions may
have the pleasure of gazing npon their
ancestry in o close semblanes of their
natirenl form, with shape and outline
earefully preserved and the whole hody
benutified beyond the utmost possibili-
ties of nature. No moro will departed
friends-and relatives ho trensurod np as
hundles of rags nnd bones or as pinchos
of nshes in cinerary urns, but in the
full form and size of their ante-mortem
existence. The means by which this
wonderful transformation s to be ac-
complished i but o new appliontion of
an old principle long inuse in mechania
nrte, It i simply the old and familiaz
process of electro-plating, which fur-
nishes modern honseholds with so many
articlos of ornament and ntility.

The method of its applieation in the
presevvation of bodies is as follows:
The corpse is first thoroughly washed
with aleohol, or with n solution of
canstic potagh followed by very diluta
nitric aeid, in ovder to elennse the body
and remove all traces of ofly or greasy
exndations.  Then the ontire surface of
the body, from which all hajr muost be
ontively removed, I8 dosted over with
finely powdered plumbago, care being
tukan to cover every portion of the sup-
face.  As the purpose of the plumbago
is to furnish n condueting  surface, any
uncoverad spot upon the corpse would
canse a break in the plating. The
Afvicanized remnant of humanity is
then fmmersed in & bath of metallio
solution containing a Tump of the metal
with which it iz desived to cont the bexly.
To the plece of metal is attached the
positive pole of n strong  galvanic bat-
tery or a powerful dynamo-electrie ma-
chine, and the negative pole is con-
nected with the body., The action of
the powerful cuvvent of electricity im-
meildintely  commences, covering  the
hody with a fine film of metal, which is
fleposited evenly over the entire surface,
As long as the electrienl current is un-
intervupted the deposit of the metal
con®inues, and the conting may thus be
mude of any desived thickness, In a
length of time proportioned to the
strength of the clectrieal current the
cutire body may be enveloped in a
metallie shivowd an eighth or a quarter
of an inch in thickness, or even more if
desired. By this impervious coat the
remains ave thus pecfectly protected
from decay, and may be preserved for
an indefinite number of yeuars,

Outside of its advantages as & methol
of preserving remains this process has
erent commercinl amd  artistic value.
The morgues of the various large cities
would furnish an ample supply of ma-
terial which might easily be worked up
into nickel-plated dummies for use by
clothiers and dry goods merchants in
displaying garments and dress goods.
With limbs and body areanged in graces
ful postures, an uncluimed body could
readily be transformed into a valuable
work of avt, Dying gladiators, wrest-
lers and Greek and Roman figures could
be reproduced in unlimited numbers,
Thus the unknown suicide and bodies
fished from ponds and rivers could find
finunl resting places in art museums or
fushionable parlors instead of being eut
and sawed asunder by the ambitious
medical student.

One can readily imagine the feelinga
of pride with which the mun of u hyn-
dred years hence would lead his visitor
into his movtuary chamber and point
out ench member of his silver-plated
ancestey, beautifully polished and nat-
uraily grouped about the room. There
would be in those days no need for an
expensive burinl lot in a fashionuble
cemetery, amd there would be no uso
for the costly and ostentations funeral
of to-day, In those days the under-
taker would simply be anexpert electro-
plater, amd instead of n roomful of
smmpla coflins and  easkets he would
simply exhibit a few picces of polished
metal and inquive of his customer:
“How would you like to have the de-
censed finished—in copper, nickel, silver
or gold?"

To the man of the future who has n
taste for art and antiques this process
offers gront possibilities.  Ancestors
pluted with silver or nickel would be
fur more artistic ornaments than the
rusty and ancient suits of armor which
are so highly prized in these days,
Armed with lance and shield a grand-
father thus prepared would furnish
valuable addition to any collection of
antiques and bric-a-brae.  Beautiful ef-
feots could be produced by plating
hodies with copper, which by atmos-
phierie action soon assumes the appear-
ance of & beantiful bronze. By the use
of plush or velvet these bronzes could
ensily be mousted ufter the fushion of
to-day, A copper-covered relative, well
finished and polished, might be exhib-
ited as an excellent specimen of reponsse
work. The use of gold would produce
u picee of preserved pedigree more valu-
able, mors novel and far more heauti-
L{:ll than the famous gold-fuced mum-

ries which contain all thut was mortal
of the Pharaohs of Egypt.

These are but o few examples of what
may be done by this new preservative
process, which is eapable of develop-
ment to an unlimited extent,—Philadol-

phia Record.
- —

Adulterated Spices.

o know w man,” vemarked a gentlo-
man this moring, “*who is so consei-
ontions that, after starting In the spice
business: nt considerable expense, ho
sold out at o loss rather than continue
. munfneturing concern  that could
only bomadle profitable by wlulterating
the mnnufactures nud selllng impure
goods. There is more adulteration in
sploes, he told me, than in any thing
vlse, and the ll.lllkl'llF of theadulterating
ngents is nlso n business in itself. Why,
it hus not been long smoee thers was o,
mill over in Cmnden where frait-
lm;mrllnlg flrms hove, and those thau
munufnotured propured cocoanut, sent
thely coconnut shells, which were then

pound fnto powder and usod for adul-
ﬁwutluu. I believe the method is to
findd out what you can get for your
splees and then adulterate them so you
oih make o profit at the igures named.

The strength and pungency of the spivo
are usually made to correspond with
its price."' —Philadelphia U

PAECIOUS AMBERGRIS.

A Umtly Walf of the Sea Oroasionally
Found Floating on the Water,

Tyro sallors entored a wholesale drag
atore on lower Nas<an stroet the other
day, enrrying with them a parecl which
they handled as enrefully as n young
mother  fonedles  her  infant, They
thought thoy had a pieco of ambergris,
which {s n very costly substande usunlly
found in the belly of a dyspeptic whale.

They wore confidlont they had some-
thing worth about #20,000, but npon
examination, unfortunately, it was
found to be only hardened tallow mixed
with dirt and salt—about as valuabla
as a chattel morrgage on a Hock of
pigeons. The Captain could not believe
in the expert's judgment, and weht out,
still elutehing his long-guarded trens-
ure and expressing his  dissatistaction
with a liberal use of profanity, Similar
mistakes to the one already deseribed
are often made in this eity., The pro-
prietor of the store spoke of the history
anid uses of ambergris as follows:

“Nonfly every one I constantly nsing
ambergris. It i3 every day in the hands
of lndies and gontlemon thronghout the
world, hut comparatively fow people
know any thing about it.  Its origin is
lisputed.  Even seientists do not agruee
apon its tene sonree: and, althongh it
enters all honses where civilization
resches and an immensely  profitable
trade in the commodity is carrvied on,
nine out of ten people whom you moet
would not know what you meant if you
mentioned its name.  Itis a slate-like
stbstance, varying in color from dark
to light gray, the darker shades, which
are also denser in fiber, being the most
valuable. A plece weighing  from
twenty to thirty-five pounds is seen but
once in a life-time. The most of it
handled by dealers is made np of picees
only a few ounces in weight. It is
worth to-day about $24 por ounce, sl
during the lnst few yewrs has sold as
high as $40 per ounce in consequence

of its scarcity, Finding a piece of
it is like finding a #5 note.
You ave ax likely, or unlikely,

to find it in one place as in nnother.
There ave severnl theories as to its
origin, the generally-necepted one heing
that it is an accumulation of secreted
and indigestible matter in the stomnch
of a gick whale, 1t is fonnd all over the
globe at varve intervals by senfaring
men, either floating on the water, cast
up on some shore or lodged inside the
whale. The greatest souree of supply
is the Arctic ocean, and also the sonth-
ern latitudes, the usual ernising ground
of whaling vessels, The commanders
are always on the lookout for it, na
among the superstitions of the sea it is
considerad an omen of good luck for
the ship ever afterward when her master
brings home a piece of ambergris, He
is always allowed a portion of the
profits.  You oould put a piece worth
210,000 in your overeont pocket, and
from this you ecan understand how the
toilers of the ocean never cease their
vigilance in hunting for it.

*‘The fact that it is the most eflicient
known substance in  producing the
lasting quality in perfumery, gives it its
enormous commercinl value, Civetand
musk are used for the same purpose,
but ave not so powerful,  When a per-
fume is made, white rose, cassin ov
heliotrope, for example, the ador of the
flowers would quickly pass away, as
the spivits forming the body of the
liquid evaporate. Amhergris, however,
prevents this, and is the indispensable
hoon that holds back the scent for days
and weeks upon  the handkorchief.
When treated with aleohol it divide:
itself up into an almost infinite
number of fine  particles,  which
are mixed in the perfumery and re-
main on the fabric after the spirits
have evaporated, acting us minute reser-
voirs and holding the pure essence of
flower after the cloth is perfectly drey.
One ounce dissolved in a gallon of aleo-
hol will muake a strong tineture, and
you wonld he required to use only «
single ounce of this tineture in a gallon
of perfumery; which conveys nn iden of
how far o fow ounces of ambergris will
go. [Its production is limited to o fow
pounds per year, whereas it is the most
important factor in the manofucture of
millions of gallons of perfumery. When
a large piece is found the news of the
discovery is telegraphed to dealers and
the murkets of the world are affectod,
In one instance a New York firm, some
years ago, bought up a lavge portion of
the existing supply, and realized lapge-
1y on the cornor thus produced. Bostor
is the most influential center, ns Now
Bedford, near at hand, sends out move
whaling ships than any other city
of any country. The owners of the
ships sell the smbergris to the whole-
snle dealers, amd although all lavge
drug stores keep a little on hand, it is
bought directly from the wholesale men
by the perfamery manufacturers.'—
N. Y. Mail and Express,
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Lightning Rod Protection.

Herr Schiller, n well-known  German
avchitect, reports some facts which are
of interest ns indicating the radius of
the cirele of protection of good lightning
vods. On June 17 last, atthe village of
Mottingen, lightning struck a pear tree
43 feet high. On one side, 155 foet
awny, wis n school-house, with n rod
o6 feet igh,  On the other side was o
shureh, 828 feet awav, and having a
lightning rod veaching up 154 feot,
Both rods are well placed, and bl
worked well when tested, and the level
of the foot of the tree is abont the sume
n3 that of tho gwo buildings, It s evi-
dent, then, if the fucts huve been pe-
curately reported, that the radins of the
pirele of protection is not move than
twice the height of the rod.—=N. ¥
World.

s i
—Evaporated  Apples aud  Ruisins
To half a pound of evaporated apples,
put & pound of vaising,  Both must ba
washod and desined and theraisins earves
fully pivked over sl stemmed.  Cover
with warm water and soak over night,
or six houvs, Stew gently, frequently
stiveing, till the applo I8 thoroughly
covked, nnd swoeten slightly, This
makes a delicious dish and ono easil»
digeated,~~Good Housekeoping,
— -
~The wasp is a paper-maker, and he,
mukes his paper out of materinls tha
no other paper-makor wonld wse, I
gver you should u'xm‘l!]hw i wasp's nesl
you will find it nll mwde of paper,

VULGAR ROWDIES.

A Clnas of Wretches Who Infost the Street
of Every Clty and Town,

It i generally eonceded that the abos

lition of that venerable institution, the

pillory, to say nothing of the whipping’

post, was in its time o wise and humane
measure.  To pnt & man orf woman,
who had been guilty only of o trivial
otime, up into & frame before n mob,
there to be pelted with oggs or othoer-
wise insulted, was n most intolerabla
and inhuman panishment,

Yot veally, when we come to roul oure
police veports of the present day, we
begin to think the best of riles may!
have its exceptions, and that possibly
the pillory it<elf might almost be re-
vived to ndyantage, sinee nothing elsa
seems to cheek some of the outrnges
which go on in our large cities. He it
borne in mind that in the daysof our
wneestors no stich vice as rowdyiam, and
no stuch wretches ns rowdies or “bum-
mers” were ktown.  Search through
Hogarth and you will find  no ereature
o vile, 0 ropulsive ns a regular hood-
Tums: o being which the law wounld seem
excusiable in punishing in any way, or
in crushing out of existence  almost
without much formula,

Take one of them as he stands ot his
corner, & villuwinous, blaspheming, ob-
seene, murderous beast as he is, with-
out an ambitions | iden above w light,
without an exertion of intelloct above
defying the law in some violent or
sneaking manner. I kin maul yon,"
i« iz only reply  to an argument, the
reply which every animal makes aftee
its manner to all which displeases it

Every day or two we romd how a
boing of this deseription, & moere social
Yahoo, amused himself in o bar-room
by assaulting the tavern keeper, by
stabbing and shooting and  throwing
decanters,  Anon, n party of them,
seldom n single one, assanlt some ve-
spectable citizen, *just for fun.” The
last century had its Mahoes among the
dissipated  avistoeracy, but it had no
generally  spreaid element of rowdyism
among hoys and young men, who gave
themselyes up to an anutterably de-
graded condition, not of 1tobbery, but
of intolerable and infamouns insult and
outrnge.

There is another and higher class of
rowdy than this, to whom the attention
of the police should be far more strictly
turned than it has been, and for whom
pillorying would not bhe by any means
too good.  We refer to n cluss of dissi-
pated, flashy idlers, fast men, who
lounge at the mouths of drinking sa-
loons, stopping the sidewnlks, or who
walk about, staving with all the inso-
lence peculiar to vulgarity and ignor-
ance at passers, and  particularvly at
ladies, Some of them are gamblers,
some  gamblers’ vietims, some the
hangers-on of low places of amuse-
ment, and a fow young men not with-
out means, but of infurable debased
tustes.  They ave all a part of the great
rowdy family, all live in convse de-
bauchery, and are ull intolerable nuis-
unees,

It wonld be well if rowdyism, or tho
lending n viotous life offensive to order
and deceney, could he established na n
crime and  punished us suck. Vary
little is done towards rendering it re-
volting, or towards stigmatizing it as
such. Of late years its characteristics
have, however, been manifested so
frequently in men ocenpying high sta-
tion that we faney there may be some
reason for this. So long as men of
elducation can be foumd half taking a
silly, national pride in being regarded
as bowio-knifing, fire-eating charactors,
the rowdy will have plenty of social
exense.—HRoston Budyget.

-  —,e—
CHURCH-GOING ATTIRE,
Why the Wealthy Should Dress Modesily
When Attending Divine Worship,

Costly nnd showy dressing is not be-
coming to chureh-goers.  Aside from
the unsceming vanity it suggests, and
which does not accord with the spirit of
worship, it not only tends to disteact
the attention of others, but to excite
feelings of envy and emulation under
civenmstunees the most cviminal and
ernel,  Indulgence in costly attive and
novelty of style ave not  generally
|:rnm|;u_-:l by mere taste, but to minister
to pride by seeuring admivation: or to
provoke invidious comparisons, To
u greater or less extent all gay and
extravagant  dressing  is  prompted
bv onc or the other of these personal
considerntions. To indulge such feel-
ings under any
a manifest impropriety, but to do
s0 in connection with religious services
is shockingly sinful.  The  Graphic
shurply rebukes the prevailing fashion
of showy church toilets in these words:

“Why dress for church in garments so

costly and of such variety that they
must necessavily attract attention? The
place is not adapted to such displays,
They distrnet attention from  church
purposes. It is too much to say of any
lndy that she sceks attention to the
snerifice of that which should be devoted
to hook, or sermon, or prayer; that sho
airs her vanity when she should moss
show humility; that she wants to oxeita
envy when the heavt should be empty
of ull selfish and other personal con-
sidevations, but, surely, she does not
dress in that manner altogether to
Please herself, amd Qv is just possihle
that she tukes to herself o somoewhat
irreligious satisfuction on making the
discovery that no other lady has hee
costliness of plumage and hor superior-
ity of display."

There I8 another consideration that
ought to restrain the well-to-do and the
wenlthy from  indulging in  showy
church-going attive. Weoe refer to its
tendency to discourngoe those who are
not able to deck themselves in costly
garments from attending upon veligious
services, They do not wish to be con-
spicuonus for cheapness of apparel any
more than a properly sensitive woman
would wish to be conspieuous for the
luxury cwrriedd on her baok. ‘These
women ean not attend church withong
something of o sacvifice of porfectly
propor pride, whevens if plain drosa
were the rulo at church they would be
a8 much at enso st chuvch us it thove
wore no thought of dvess in sny place
in which it does not belong,

Assuming the correctness of these
views, it is elearly the duty of all Chriss
tian women to dress with simplicity for
chureh services so 48 to mike no mavkoed
itistinetion between the appesranve of
worshipers whose worldly cireumstances
sre widely difforont.—HBaptisé Weekly,

cirenmstunces 18 | band must be hatchet-faced, and has at

SCIENCE AND lNDU}TRY.

=The |ate industrial development in
the South is something wonderful.—
Farmers' Review. :

—There are 8,000 men employed in
drift-mining in California, and the prod)
uet is §5,000,000 a yoar,

—A machine has boen invented that
prints the sides and onds of hoxes at
the same time at the rate of 2,600 per
hour,

—A Chub lock exhibited showed that
a variation of only the two-hundredth
part of an inch in one of the steps of
the key was sufficient to render the key
useless.— Boston Budget.

~The oxide of ivon is one of the most
adhesive cements for iron, With this
& joint can be made so perfect that the
iron will break before the coment will
part. It i wixed with salplar and
gal-ammonine moistened with water.

—In certain Austrion conl mines
work is suspended in dangerons places
during a fall of the barometer, experi-
ments still in progress having shown
that the quantity and intensity of ox-
plosive gnses greatly increass as the
degree of atmospherie pressure dimine
ishes,

—By an improved process, in whicn
a compound preparved by coking iron
and piteh together is used ns the reduoes
ing agent, an Eunglish chemist claims
to ho uble to lower the cost of metallie
sodium to ahout thirty cents a ponnd
when produced on o lnrge seale.

—A scientific novelty is o lens which
magnifies, vet is perfeetly flat on both
sides, It is made at Jenn by the manu-
facturers of Prof. Abbe's new optical
plags.  The lens consists of u single
dize whose density varies <o that its re-
fractive power deerenses regularly from
the surfaee inwnrd,

—Among the veported discoveries for
the prevention of vabies is that of Dr.
Fernandez, of Bareelona, who cluims
that o dow that has been bitten by w
viper never has rabies, and can not be-
come  rabid when inoculated.  Hae
has inoenlated dogs with viper's poison,
and he holds that under no circums=
stances will they ever heeome rabid.

—New Ovleans is shaving largely in
the manufacturing boom which is now
spreading over the South. In one
number of a Southern paper a boot
and shoe factory, a wire-works fuctory,
a factory for the extraction of turpen-
tine from pine-knots, three tobaceo fae-
tories, and a glycerine and stearvine
factory are mentioned ns having been
aither stavted or projected in New Or-
lenns, besides a company for a line of
steamprs to run to Columbus, Ga.

—A writer in a Canadian paper,
speaking of the possibilities of pulp ns
a substitute for lumber in the mann-
facture of furniture and other articles,
now exclusively made of wool, oalls
attention to the resources afforded by
Northern Canada for the best pulp-
making woods. It is found that in
gome localities the forests are now at
the best age for pulping purposes, and
capable of yielding from forty to 120
cords per acre, if the whole of the tim-
ber were utilized. By mixing the pulp
with cluys, stealite, asbestos, plumbp-
g0y mica, ete., substances of eyery poss
sible color and compactness may be
produced.
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PUNGENT PARAGRAPHS.

—Job was the most patient man of
his day, but he lived before editors be-
eame fashionnble.— Whitehall Tines.

—The only thing that can get over
the ground at a livelier rate of speed
thau an electrical current is slander.—
Whitehall Times.

—We can speak of a smull boy with-
out being guilty of tautology. but it
sounds odd to hear the expression “'a
female givl.—Norristown Herald,

—Some men seem to be fond of hug-
ging delusions, and it may be that they
got in the habit because girls ure such
delusive creatures.—Journal of Educas
tion.

—The Way of It.—

John and Ida married lived
In Idaho, forlorn,

'‘Cuuse John hung round the tavern
And lat Idaho the corn,

—A Sad Cuse. —Husband —  Yon
knew Miss Smith, did you not?”  Wifu
—Yes," Huosband—Well, she has

lost her good name," Wife—*"Henvens,
John! You don't tell me!™ Husband
—*Yes; she has maveied a Smythe, "

—Belmont, Ga., beasts of a woman
“who goes out  and chops wond  with
her husband.” We suppose the huss
some time been o drummer,—XNew
Huven News.

—Johnson—*How are you, old man.'*
Thompson—*'msick.” “Indead, Well,
if it wasn't for that you'd feel just as
good as any one,  Why: you haven't su
much to compluin of, after all.”' —Pitls-
burgh Dispateh.

—*As regards art and that sort of
thing, Miss Breezy," he vemarked to a
Chicago young lady, *St. Louis and
Chicago rank about equal, do they not?"
0, my, no!" she rveplied promptly;
“when it comes to the artistie, Chicago
cuts the much wider swath.” —Puck,

—A little boy's composition on cata
winds up with this reference to their
advantage over dogs:  *Cats can clime

trees, Dogs kan't.  That is lucky for
cats.  When o dog gets after them thoy

enn clime a tree, where they can spss
back without ghttin hert,"

—Give anexample of an immovable
obstacle,” said the tencher. And the
smart bud hoy at the foot of the cluss
gnggestod theeo givls on the sidewalk.
The tescher, who usually had to walk in
the middle of the street herself, sont him
vight up to the hend of the vlass and told
him to stay thove for n week. —Burdelie,

—An explanation.—Mys. Do Boggs—
“Have you heard how Mrs. De Poyster
—she that was Sallie Van Cott—has re-
ceived the degree of A, ML from Wel-

lesloy®'  Mrs.  Waybnes—*Nog 1
haven't hoavd.  What dovs A, M.
mean?"' Mrs, Do Boggs—Why, it

stunds for alma maler, of course,
Didn't you know she had two childvenp'
—Lifo.

—Father (to family physiclan)—
“lan't George Sampson o roelutive ol
yours, doctor?" Family Physician—
“Yes, he is » nephew.” Father—*'Hy
wants my daughter Clava, but 1 gave
him to uniderstanil that she wouldn'y
get any of wmy money until after my
denth."  Fauily Physicinn—*"That was

vight, George wus usking about your
hoalth to-day ™ ’
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